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they would often 
walk around the 
house in their 
underwear and I 
had a good look. 
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and snapping, and send your results to: Rave On!, Ravers, Galaxy 
Publications Ltd., PO Box 312, Witham, Bssex CMS 3SZ. 


Caught In 
Panties • 

Ever since I was a young kid, I’ve 
been brought up around girls- 
Although I have no sisters, my 
cousins were regular visitors, 
staying with us for several 
months at a time when their par- 
ents were teaching overseas. As 


aware. When I was about 18 
(about two years younger than 
the girled I would look through 
the window at them getting 
dressed and undressed. As you 
may have guessed, I got caught 
one night, and they said they 
would tell Mum and Dad. They 
didn't, but after that incident 


we grew up, Julie and Claire both 
bloomed into very attractive 
young women, as I was all too 


They favoured 
bras and panties or suspenders, 
panties and bras. 

At the time, I had just started 
working In a shop and at the end 


So, in front of my two fairly 
horny cousins, I put on a pair of 
dark blue panties, black sus- 
pender belt with the straps down 
the inside of my panties, black 
stockings and a dark blue bra. By 
this time, my panties had started 
to bulge out. As they helped me 
on with the stockings they kept 
touching me. The harder my 
prick became, the more embar- 
rassed I got. 1 was told to turn 
round, and as I did, Claire took a 
picture of me. In fact, they took 
5 everal pictures of me in various 
stages of undress and Julie 
stood beside me, also in bra, 
panties and suspenders. 

A dark patch started to appear 
m my parties. They roiled them 
down and started to wank me off . 
I had never ever felt like this 
before. Come shot everywhere. 
Julie, the younger of my cousins, 
started to squeal and laugh at 
my embarrassment, and I fell on 
the bed, “Because you’ve made a 


of the first week, with money 
in my pocket, I was going out 
for the evening. I was just 
walking back from the bath- 
room with a towel around my 
waist when my cousins 
called me in to their room, 

M You going out?" Julie 
asked, 

“Yes, me and my mates 
are going to the pictures" I 
replied, 

“You’d better get dressed 
then, hadn’t you?” 

“Yes" I said, and was 
about to leave the room 
when Claire piped up: “No, 
we’ve got your clothes hero " 
When Hooked, there was a 
neat pile of ladies’ under 
wear. “I’m not putting that 
on!” I told them. 

“You like looking at us, we 
want to look at you, and if you 
don't we will tell your folks how 
long youVe been watching us. 
Besides, I reckon you might like 
it* Claire told me. 


mesB^Vou’ve got to wear them all 
night and all day under your 
trousers and shirt" she told me. 
But to be honest, 1 didn't really 
care, because my cook was begin- 
ning to stir almost immediately! 

That night I went to bed In bra, 
panties and suspender belt. In 
the morning I 
went and reported 
to my cousins- 
“Take your dress- 
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I dunno T old Rod gets 
around . One mont/i 
fre f s taking pix of some 
bird scraping her pubes 
off, and the next he ’s 
showing a Raver iike 
Elaine his chopper 
Lucky git . / don't think 
she was impressed by 
it -she's seen the 
angle the Ed's exhaust 
pipe sits at whenever 
she rubs her arse up 
against him! 








afternoon, Joan and I went for a 
stroll along the beach In our 
swimsuits. We came around a 
rocky outcrop and saw two girls, 
both good looking splashing 
about in the water One of them 
had on a bra and 
I knickers, the other 
had h swimsuit, but 
i: was down around 
I her knees. 1 could 
| see her small tit 
I y es and hairy 
I fanny very clearly 
I Needless to cay. I 
I got a hard-on 
pH^Hi which was diffl- 
| cult to hide in my 
skimpy swimming togs. 

I expected them to dress and 
run away, but instead they waved 
at us, perhaps because 1 was with 
my wife. Just at that moment, 
the second girl took oft her bra 
and waved it over her head. 


called Gatriona, who I really fan- 
cied. "There, I told you he wears 
bra and panties " said Julie. 

Gatriona cama over and start- 
ed to stroke my body all over, She 
was the first girl T made love to, 
and she liked me in bra 


wnute. 
tHECWl* 
luff _ 


0£4J? PAtfK 


and stockings to 
work and at night . 

Then one night when 
1 came home from 

work. Julie called me 

into her bedroom. ■■ 
“Get undressed and comb my 
hair" she Instructed me. There I 
was In long-line bra, suspender 
belt, brown stockings and brown, 
panties, combing her hair. The 
cupboard door opened and out 
came one of her friends, a stun- 
ning redhead 


ing gown off, we want to see you. 
And from now on, you’ll have to 
wear a nightie," which they gave 
me to put on. Pastel yellow, it felt 
nice and I was beginning to like 
the feel of the bra and panties. I 
also had a great big hard-on 
which my cousins again helped to 
relieve me of . While they wanked 
me off I squeezed their breasts 
through their bras. 

After a few weeks, I was wear^ 
ing bra. panties, suspender belt 


and panties, but that’s another 
story. 

Keith, Harrow- 

Beach Bums 


At Easter my wife Joan and I 
decided to take a short break to 
the wilds of County Donegal. One 


shouted. My wife is not easily 
shocked, and her reply was to 
take hold of my togs and yank 
I them down. The two girls got a 
full frontal view of my dick at 
I its hardest. The togs were then 
thrown to the girl b. They held 
them above their heads like a 
I trophy, while I stood naked, 
looking on. Joan was in fits of 
laughter. 

I gathered that the girl with 
her knickers still on was called 
Karen, the other Jackie. Karen 
put on my togs over her knick' 
ers and as Joan clearly 
approved of the antics, I decld- 
I ed to try to retrieve my togs. I 
grabbed Karen and pulled my 
trunks and her knickers down. 
SWhad a beautiful mound of 
blonde hair which I was able to 
brush my hand against. 

Within seconds, we were kiss- 
ing and groping on the beach, I 
could feel Jackie’s finger explor- 
ing my arse while Karen pressed 
one of her tits into my mouth, 
Joan stripped off to reveal a pair 


women I 
Uniform 


Oh come on, don't tell us that the si-ht o 
a Raver in « WWII uniform doesn't give 
you a hard-on the size of Middlesex. We 
know the truth. If you’re i meres led, you 
can see more of Mel here in a 
ki nky set of modem 


cams 

stroking a big old Enfield 

^n our upcoming Rivers 
Clean Shaven Special* 
w hich dedicates 
itself to bald babes. 

Who said this girl / 
has a uniform 
fetish?! In the 
meantime, whack 
some Miller on 
ihe stereo, drag ^ 
your old man out ^ 

and get yourself in , 

the mood for her next 
appearance . . 


Jackie’s put together. 

I expected her to kiss me on 


s 




wet 


to 


E ver hsd one of those flights 
when nothing went 
right? Where your old 
man popped his wad 
before he was even 
halfway out of your 
trousers? Or where 
you were so drunk 
you ended up shag- 
ging the pillow think- 
ing H was her? Or 
how about the time 
you couldn’t 
it up and she 
ended up 
using the 
remote control 

from the video recorder instead? 

mhen why not earn yourself a huge 
£50 by telling us about it? That's 
right, we want you to share your worst 
ever erotic failure with us. We promise 
not to print your name and address with 
it unless we're feeling particularly shitty 
that day- Your tetters should be no more 
-- 1000 words long, and we reserve the 
rigni 10 edit it and make you sound like a right 
lettuce if you come out of it too well! Send your 
- — Ravers, Galaxy Publications Ltd., 


entries 







any free space she could get, but 
she didn't touch me. She put hep 
hands all over Karen! Jackie then 
did the same. As I got down to 
Karen’s fanny, I could see Joan 
giving her a full blown kiss. 

As I licked Karen's fanny, 
Jackie started to kies her back- 
side, Our tongues met right 
between Karen's legs. We 
explored her blonde genitals 
together, 

Karen l^y flat on her back on 
the sand and I climbed on top of 
her I thrust my dick into her 
good and hard. Joan moved her 
fanny close to my hand while 
Jackie's hand was In between her 
legs, moving furiously In seconds 
my load was well and truly up 
Inside Karen but I kept going 
until 1 could hear the moans of 
satisfaction from her 

I rolled onto my back to ehjcy 
the afternoon sunshine, and 
invited the girls back to our cara- 


van, but they never arrived. We 
were left with quite a memory of 
our ’quiet' break! 

Paul, Comity Antrim , 

Tall Stories 

Tn the age-old tradition of 
letters to your magazine. 

I've been gagging to shag 
my girlfriend’s mate Teresa 
for years, but naturally 
4idn J t think I stood a 
chance until recently 
Teresa was widowed about 
six months previous, to this hap- 
pening. It was a hot afternoon 
and I came home only wearing a 
t-shirt and shorts, I could hear 
music being played upstairs, so 1 
started walking up, I was halfway 
up the stairs when I turned to 
the right and saw our bedroom 
door was open. Sue, my girl- 
friend, and Teresa were in there. 

Sue was dressed in only stock- 


ings and pink suspenders with a 
plastic cock strapped around her 
middle. Teresa lay on the bed on 
her back with her 


legs hanging over the end. Sue 
was fucking Tbresa. I watched for 
a while and got veiy horny. I car- 
ried on up the stairs and stood by 
the bedroom door for a better 
view. 

Sue saw me and, after her first 
shocked reaction, beckoned me In 
without Teresa knowing. She 
then sat on Teresa’s face which 


left Teresa's fanny free, so 1 oblig- 
ed. Veiy soon, Teresa, Sue, then 
finally l t all came, Teresa then 
looked up and said: “Oh it is you, 

I wondered who 
it was.” Sue then 
went downstairs 
and left Teresa 
and myself alone, 
We soon got 
horny again and 
had a wonderful 
session and fin- 
ished up coming 
in the 69 position. 
We then went 
downstairs to join Sue and 
Teresa left shortly afterwards. 

Sue has never mentioned that 
afternoon since - nor have I 

Richard, Norfolk, 
Word From Hk Ect 6m I gal ttie felinq 
Bdiant lhat she draft 
dims t because you 
made it all up r mate. And 
badly at that! 
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“Hello young lady. Would you 
like a sweety? They’re in my 
pocket if you want to reach 
in. ..oh yes. Nice." 


So said the Ed when he clocked 
Sarah’s strip-tease. We all know 
he wants her ever since he said 
he fancied using her in a girl 
next door shoot. Next door to 
his sin bin in Essex. The old 
perv. Mind you, with knockers 
like Sarah's got, he wouldn’t 
need to use a doorbell... 




Guiver 


Ivor 


Photographed by Me' 



11 



>hfrir* 




Aii wild in the country! So what If it’s a hit parky out, it’ll certainly make your nips stick out! 
vU this is where we showcase some of our more adventurous wives. If your missus fancies 
standing In a field and showing off her beauty spots, then this is the place to send ’em! in the 
garden, the street, fields, shopping centres, the Houses of Parliament, National Parks, National 
Galleries; well print them all, and pay you £25 for each one published Into the bargain. Now 
you can’t say fairer than that, can you? Get your saucy snaps in an envelope and send them to: 
Out fr About, Ravers, Galaxy Publications Ltd , PO Sox 312, Witham, Essex CM8 3SZ. 
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get a trio of red 
hot Ravers like 
Tina, Sally and 
Kina to strip off in 
his front room 
touch each other s 
pussies and grin at 
die camera before 
they smear cream 
all over themselves 
and I can t? 
Maybe he’s got a 
chopper the size of 
Alaska Edl. Some 
people have all the 
luck. I bet he s 
only got a tiddler, 
mind. Oh. hi Karl, 
l en n, didn t see 
you there.,. 
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“Would you like to 
undress me, then? 1 * I 
nodded and started to 
unbutton her blouse 
and she watched as I 
slipped it ofT her shoal- 
ders and pulled It out of n 
her skirt to reveal her BJt 
largo breasts dad in a 
black bra. I undid her 
skirt button, unzipped it, 
and it fall to the floor. Her 
wide hips were straining 
under the tightness of her j 
French knickers, below p ^ 
which her suspenders 
were visible. 

I lowered myself and slowly 
pulled down her French knickers. 
Her vagina looked soft and invit- 
ing. I touched her softness with 


aw? 




Wanking 
For Pleasure 

Since losing my virginity apart 
from a good fuck, my favourite 
hobby is wanking. If I get an 


rassment and Marie came in the 


least five minutes, so God knows 
how long she’d been watching me 
for, 

“Don't stop because of me,” she 
said, “carry on. I don’t 
| mind, in fact, I’d like to 
. - | watch.” I was too embar- 
! passed to continue, even 
though I was totally erect 
I and trying to hide it! I was 
■ utterly gobsmacked. This 
I woman was my folks' neigh- 
bour, for crying out loud! 
Marie pulled a chair out and 
, sat facing me and pulled my 
hands away from my lap. My 
cock sprang forward and was 
fully erect. Marie reached out 
| and gripped it with her thumb 
1 and forefinger and began gen- 
I tly wanking me. My come 
erupted almost as soon as she 
touched me. 

“Andy! You were excited 
weren’t you!” 

At that point in my limited sex 
life, this was the first time a 
woman had touched me and I 
enjoyed it so much it didn't last 
long enough. I told Marie that it 
was fantastic, and it resulted in 
me telling her I was a virgin and 
got my satisfaction from mastur- 
bation. She then took my hand 
and said, “Gome with me.” 

She smiled and led me upstairs 
and found my bedroom. It was 
about to be my lucky day and 1 
was really nervous. “Come on, get j 
undressed Marie told me. She 
began to remove my shirt and 
trousers and when I was totally | 
naked before her, Marie said, 


my Ups and kissed It. Marie's 
back was arching, her body react- 
ing to my touch. — _ . 

Mari e moved ' ; 
onto my bed and |gf _ 
lay on her back 


// 

f 


opportunity 

where I can jerk myself off, I will. 
This pastime was rumbled on a 
rainy day in January, and ended 
up with me losing my cherry I’d 
taken a half day off and had gone 
home for lunch. Since my folks 
were both at work and I knew I 
was alone, once I’d finished eat- 1 
ing, I couldn’t resist pulling out 
my cock at the dining table and 
slowly wanking myself over the 
first issue of your mag. (Which 
isn’t too bad, if you don ’t mind 
me saying). It proved to be my 
down fall and saviour at the same 
time. Our dining table is in front 
of patio doors and unbeknown to 
me, I had been caught in the act 
by my next door neighbour, a 47 
year old divorcee called Marie. I 
Quickly covered up my embar- 


Shrill,,, 

, *** t* M •fhtHnh, h , m „ 
«mpi.h m m i MICi thkaUe . ^ 

oeans, tt s economic ie ran, -«■?“* 

but smells like an all- 


tarry house. 


CONTINUED 
ON PR3E 
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Stuff fast food shops. What we 
want is bare bums and titties 
when we buy something, not ‘yes 
sir, thank you, sir’! There's not a lot 
of flesh on show down our High 
Street, but if you nip over to 
the US, even the hot 
dog girls wear tiny 
thongs! We sent 
PHIL McHUNT over to 
America to 
suck on a sausage... 
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Handling Sausages 

As you barrel down the street towards 
them, you d be forgiven for slamming on 
your anchors in shock; from a distance, the 
horny hot dog vendors look completely 
naked as they stand there clad in the tint- 
est g-string thongs and string bikini tops. 
The outfits work, too. The bikini gfris spend 
all day handling sausages and passing 
their wares to sex-starved drivers! 


Rear End Shunt . 

It s not all fun and 
games. Stunning 
blonde sales girl 
Annette Baer man, 

23 r got into a spot 
of bother with the 
rozzers thanks to 
her eye-popping, red 
love heart bikini. 

The hot dog girl with 
the hot bod had a 
tiny g-string on, giv- 
ing passing 
motorists a perfect 
view of her cute arse 
as she bent over to 
pick up her baps. 

Within a matter of 
minutes, several 
poor sods lost con- 
trol of their cars and 
Annette's bum was 
cited as the cause 
of a four car pile up! 


F ancy a sausage sizzler? Then forget 
your burgers - unless they're the fur 
variety - and wrap your gums around 
a great big wiener, as they caii ’em in 
the USA. The only dogs in sight down in Fort 
Lauderdale (apart from some of the retired 
blue-rinse brigade) are the ones in the buns. 

Pants Down! 

This is the place to come if you're iucky 
enough to get a holiday in Florida: the place 
with the funkiest frankfurter girls in the whole 
world. We’ve seen naked carwash girls and I 
almost caught my bank manager with his 
pants down, but nothing compares to a biki- 
ni-clad babe holding a big, fat sausage. 
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Luck for tfte blonde banger 
lady tr t police deaded that 
her * £' * : -Ttocks didn't break 
any a-* 5 so she wasn't pros- 
ecuted Although we bet they 
wante : to swap her sausages 
for 5 : ’ e of their truncheon 
meat, 

Well-Filled Buns 

Pcmce say that the wanton 
w en G r women have caused 
several acci dents , because 
drwers simply can t stop 
themselves from looking over 
the road at the girls’ well-filled 
hot dog buns and acres of 
bare flesh. Drivers have shot 
through red lights, swerved 
across lanes of traffic and 
completely ignored the cars in 
front of them* Which sounds 
much the same as any major 
road in Britain, really. 


Tremendous Bang 

One of the more serious 
accidents involved a pregnant 
woman who gave birth two 
months prematurely as a 
result of her crash, while 
another driver rear-ended the 
car in front of him, totalling it. 
In both cases, the offending 
drivers were male, and were 
given traffic tickets. 
Commented one bystander: m \ 
was just watching one of the 
girls bend over when there 
was this tremendous bang 
and two cars had hit one 
another in front of her/ 

The girls, of course, take all 
the interest in them with a 
pinch of mustard and relish, 
it's a good way of earning a 1 
living, after all, and they can 
work on their tans while the 
drivers work on their wieners. 
As Annette admits, men are 
distracted by the way she 
looks* but she refuses to take 
any blame for the three acci- 
dents which have happened 
near her stall. "1 guess they 
should have kept their eyes 
on the road/' she grimed. 

With headlights like hers, it’s 
not surprising the drivers were 
blinded... 



ft 
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FOR SHOPPING AT LAKESIDE 


Photographed by John Mason 


T 

f you r re a bloke, you don't want to got your 
™ tackle out In public 'cos you‘11 get done for It! 
But if you're a Raver. you T re on safe ground! 
Our girls get 'em out anytime, anyplace, any- 
where. They've got no shame, so when young 
John Mason asked sexy Raver Sarah If she fancied a 
trip out to Thurrock Lakeside shopping centre In 
Essex, she dropped everything - Including her pants 
- to go along for the ridel 


Toilet Parts 


First up* she had to make sure that there 
too many eagle-eyed spectators about, and tl 
definitely wasn’t wearing any knickers. Well, 
needs 'em? They parked the cat; and up went 
Sarah's skirt, the shameless hussy- Look at her, 
standing in the middle of a carpark with her toilet 
parts out, Talk about Pay And Display! 


Stroke 


I don't know if either John or Sarah got any shopping done 
while they were out and about, but I do know one thing: 
Lakeside is never going to he the same again, especially 
after those two old boys in their 60s caught sight of Sarah's 
arse as she leant over the parapet! She could have given 
them a stroke... provided they asked her nicely, of course.-. 


Lucky Git 


Given the chilly wind that was blowing, it wasn't surprising 
that John got Sarah to do a couple of cheeky arse shots 
before they moved indoors. It didn’t half make her nips stand 
up, mind! And, in the best traditions of Ravers, our man 
Mason had her on the stairs, the lucky git. Which coinciden- 
tally ought to keep one of Dear Delilah's fans happy (see 
page 79). He wanted piccies of Ravers on stairs, and 1 didn't 
even know we had them! 
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and tight and I slowly began to 
pump in and out of her. She 
smiled as she toot my length 
inside her and wrapped her 
stocking dad legs around me. I 
pushed in and out. developing a 
rhythm and enjoying my very 
first fuck with a beautiful, 
mature and understanding 
woman. I was moving 
quicker, sensing Maries 
delight at my young cock 
shafting her I slowed now 
and again just to massage 
and lick her breasts. 

Marie's orgasm came just 
before mine and. her body 
shuddered and tensed, send' 
ing her cunt into spasms 
around my cock. 

Since then, Marie has 
shown me how to please a 
woman and by doing so l get 
more pleasure back. I continue to 
see Marie for sex, even though I 
take out other girls. I now know 
that the best sex comes in older 
packages. Experience goes a long 
way. So my message to other 
chaps is: go for an older woman, 
they’re much better. 

Andy, King a Lynn, 

One For 
The Ladies 

My boyfriend Colin and I are 
both in our late 20s. Every 
month Colin brings home a 
men's mag which we read 
together, always leading to 
great sex. Up until he saw 
your mag on the shelf, it 
was Fiesta, I’m afraidJ 
{Hmm, Okay, we'll let you 
off - Bd), Oolin is a fantas- 
tic lover, making full use of 
his fingers, tongue and 
cock. He is not, bless him, 
the owner of the biggest 
cock in the world, a fact 
which I playfully tease 
him about. But, he is not para- 
noid about his lack of inches. He 
doesn't put any restrictions on 
me r nor I on him, which makes 
for a terrific relationship. 

We both like going to parties 


where we can have a fun time 
and it is at parties where I have 
had most of my encounters with 
other guys. Although I could, I 
don't allow anyone else to fuck 
me but I do like to turn a guy on 
by dancing close and feeling his 


hard-on pressing against me. If 
we are alone and if I fancy the 
guy, I don’t mind him playing 
with my tits, or finge^fucklng 
me. I loro being with someone I 
have never met before. There’s 
nothing like handling new coek f 
and I always give the guy at least 
awank. 

If he’s especially dishy, I like to 
take him In my mouth. These are 


my only experiences of, or at 
least ways of, sampling a big 
cock. Maybe it f a because of his 
small size, but Colin does like me 
to tell him of my encounters and 
he gets all the more turned on If 


and told me to join her. I kissed 
her on the lips and lay beside her, 
playing with her lovely vagina. 
tt “Now lick my pussy and find ray 
clit f so that Til be excited and 
Juicy enough to take this,” she 
said, stroking my knob. I went 
down on her and she helped me 
luuaLe tier clitoris so that 


I could nibble and tease It. She 
was juicing up rapidly and her 
breathing became heavy. I was 
pleasing her and she told me I 
was doing well, 

After a few minutes, Marie 
guided my cock into her vagina. 
The sides of Marie’s cunt felt hot 


The Suckers’ 
Guide 

Part IS 


(Crapola Video Ltd.) 


Local Ladies Tapes 

Why bother with real readers* wives when Rip Off 
Video Ltd. bring you 'Local Ladies Pt. 77 Enjoy 
two hours of erotic fun as real models pretend to 
be readers’ wives and fail dismally. Laugh as 
some of the most popular models in the UK dress 
up in frumpy clothes and stumble around sets 
made to look like someone’s house. Be prepared 
to see absolutely no newcomers whatsoever! 
Coming soon - Local Ladies Pt, 8, 


Remember: this tape is available in J " 
but If you want to buy Virgin Nymi 
have to move to a different country 


across the land. 
Which Way you’ll 


ever-pop- 

ular adult self-help series. This edi- 
tion deals frankly with masturbation 
and sucking your own cock. Over 90 
minutes of detailed dose-ups of 
erections, ejaculations and blokes 
putting dirty foot prints on the wall 
as they try to suck their own knobs. 
The last portion of the programme 
deals with attractive women giving 
male models blow- jobs. Expert med- 
ical advice is given in the form of a 
narration by Dr Anthony Myway, but if you turn the sound down and 
put a James Last LP on, you can pretend it’s a regular pom tape. 


the guy I ve been with was well- 
endcwed 

He likes me to give Mm the 
details as I massage his cock, 
gently wanking him after oiling 
him with massage oil. We both 
enjoy watching each other so, as 
he lays back and wanks himself I 
kneel astride him and either use 
my fingers or my vibrator - all 
the time giving details of how 1 
wanked or sucked off a particu- 
lar guy and how well he was 
endowed. 

At a session involving Fiesta 
(Watch iti - Ed) we both go 
through the magazine together 
always ending with action involv- 
mg Headers' Wives. Colin tells me 
what he would like to do with & 
particular wife, whilst I play with 
him, or myself. This turns me on 
like crazy. Last month's Issue 
was especially good. We did the 
usual perusal of the pictures 
with Colin getting more excited 
than usual This was due to a fab- 
ulous girl from Poland - Colin 
went wild over her and I got 
more spunk in my mouth than 
ever before, 

Fve never been able to get the 
same kind of excitement from 
any of 'One For The Ladies 1 until 
now. A big lad from Essex cer- 
tainly changed all that. 

Colin wanted me to tell him 
what I would do with his cock. 

He had me lie back with my 
knees raised, and legs open to 
allow him access to my cunt so 
that he could lick me out. First, 
we sat up together looking at the 
photo. As I explained how I 
would love to kneel In front of 
this guy and slowly take as much 
of that huge cock into my mouth, 
wanking what I couldn't get In 
my gob, Colin was fingering my 
allt, getting my juices on his fin- 
gers and putting It on my nip- 
ples. then licking it off. He took 
each tit in turn, accessing gen- 
tly, brushing each nipple, send- 
ing shivers through my whole 
body. 

He kissed 
his way over 




Shaped like a large hamburger, 
this is net available in fast food 
shops. Unless you’re a manag- 
er, of course. Avoid eating 
when not cooked through, 
and don't ask for relish. 


On no account 
should you attempt 
to fry this fanny* If 
comes with its own 
batter* 


Very common- 
place r this variety | 
needs absolutely 
no maintainence 
and can happily sit \ 
untended for years 
under a growth of thick 
camouflage. In previous 
years, this was seen as a sign 
of limited interest in sex, but scientists 

now believe that its owners 1 partners are 
frequently bald, and Hedgerow owners 
leave their thatch untrimmed as a 
reminder of what their men's hair- 
styles were. 


The owner of this fanny 
is warm and squeaky, 
and likes to be cud- 
dled. May occa- 
sionally wake up 
in the middle of 
the night and 
run round and 
round in a large 
wire wheel. 


Identified by the large, under- 
hanging saddle bags full of 
male. Fnarr 
fnarr. 


Stub hied in honour of the handsome, popular music 
performer, who certainly doesn't look like a fanny, this 
fanny lures unwary men with a short 
crop at the front. Beware: the 
owner of this fanny is either 
very short-sighted and can't 
see the tuft when she shaves, 
or extremely lazy and can’t be 
arsed. You could well be In 
line for stubble burn* 


i last Chicken In Sainsbnrys 

Self-basting and hairless with soft flesh and 
a very tasty breast. Recommended by bird 
lovers everywhere. 
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m *et. You either love ’em or hate 'em, I won't pretend that they give me a boner the size 
of Blackpool Tower, but I know some of you lot would rather look at tiny tootsies than 
massive melons any day of the week! 

■ fum •: ve feet, you'll love this section. We're taking requests, too. If you want to see a model 
Mi he* feet doing something special, let us know about it and we'll take the pics. Write to: TJ, 
Galaxy Publications Ltd., PO Box 312, Witham, Essex CMS 3SZ. 
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/ \ t fuekeng last; a girl who takes all her clothes off 
V before she gets into the sodding bath. I’Ve been 
Y working on men's mags for years now, and this 

. - has to be one of the first girls ive seen who 

actually remembers to Take all her kit off before 
she starts mopping herself down. And look at that, weVe 
even got some footy shots in here to keep our feet fans 
happy, too. Sometimes we're too kind for our own good! 






list price £18.95 each. 

These fabulous prizes were kindly donated 
by Fbntesss Ltd, and the complete range is 
available from Fontessa, Moss Road, 
Witham* Essex CMS 3SZ, ft \ 


What Do I Have To Do? 

If s simple, The boobs you see in 
[ pictures A, B and C belong to girls 
[ featured somewhere in this issue, 
| Match the mam ms to the girl and 
fill in the appropriate page number 
against the letter. DON'T SEND 
ANY COUPONS YET! The next 
. issue wl 1 1 also contain th i s com pe- 
tition. along with the final token. 
When you have completed three 
coupons correctly, send all three 
differently numbered tokens 
(tokens 1, 2 & 3) to: 


If you think that the Jugs From Heir appear on page 32, put 32 in the appropriate box. 


Name: 

Address 


Signed Date 

When you have completed! the coupons, send these with the three differently numbered 
tokens (tokens 1, 2 & 3) to: The Big Competition, Ravers, PO Box 312* Witham, Essex 
civia I V* B ft Vvim 


mamms 


50 SIX INCH REALISTIC 
VIBRATORS 


100 JOHN HOLMES 
PENIS ENLARGERS 


The closing date for the competition is Friday, April 21st* 1995. 





kay, okay, so even 
Ravers like to get 
Valentine s Day cards some- 
times But dirty Debbie here 
decided to wear her hpart on 
her sleeve. Or tits. This is her 
way of saying ta very much 
for looking at her with no 
clothes on, as if you needed 
any encouragement! 





my belly down on to my hand, 
which by this time was partly 
buried in my cunt. During ail 
this, I was saying how t would've 
loved to have been wanking or 
sucking the big, fat cock until he 
emptied his seed into the back of 
my throat. 

Colin was now planting little 
kisses all along both my thighs, 
and I was going crazy for him to 
tongue my cunt. I can't remem- 


ber being so wet. The 
moment Cohn found my 
elit I just about hit the 
celling. His tongue flit- 
ted from my clit as he 
buried it deep into my 
cunt, lioking my juices. 

I screamed at Mm to 
lick me diy P all the 
time I was having the 
wildest thoughts of 
sucking 'Essex man' dry, 


and wanked each other until the 
early hours, ending up completely 
exhausted and covered in each 
other's juices. I had 
spunk all over my face, 
tits, stomach, cunt and in 
my hair; whilst Colin's 
whole body, especially his 
face, was soaked with my 
love juice. 

Thanks Fiesta and a 
special thanks to your mag 


a party my thoughts will be on 
that truly magnificent specimen, 
proudly presented by 


for giving us something different. 


that man from Essex. And in 
the meantime, if some of 
your well-endowed male read- 
ers send their pictures in, 
it'll give me something else to 
think about I 






Maureen, Wilts. 


You’re down the beat night club and you’ve just had 
the last dance with a top notch babe. Your fim-sized 
Mars bar was wedged into her as soon as the DJ put 
Chris DeBurgh on (they always do), and she didn't 
seem to mind. But how do you know that she wants 
it as much as you do? Chances are you’ve drunk 
enough Frotters Bloody Peculiar to stun an alcoholic 
elephant, and couldn’t tell a come on from a pair of 
slip ons. Just follow this simple Ravers guide and 
well get you to pussy paradise! 


c ) Locking lor her contact lens? 


5*53! find ,,,e hant ™' 

“aWngrntfie ^ 


Voocomeootofthe kitchen 
to find that she’s undone her 

mouse and afl yea can weis 

a whopping pair of knockers 
is She aj Choking for it 

b) Waiting for you 
to flick peanuts at 
her cleavage 
cl Taking the piss 
out of the way j^ur 
trousers fit 


room 


You’re having a coffee and 
notice that she’s not 
wearing any knickers 

Is she: a] Dying For H? 

b) Trying to cover 

tfie smell of ym 
cat food 

s cl Hiding a pair o 
soiled hoicks ii 
her bag 

d! Letting the air 
get to her Thn 

If you answered A for each quest! 01 
you're gagging for it yourself, and 
need a stiff handshandy before you 
pop your flies. If you answered 
mainly B r then you need to get yom 
flat cleaned up and get rid of your 
cats. If you answered E, you read 
the wrong fucking page. 


Colin and 1 fucked, sucked 


Next time I sink down on a guy at 
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Teats 



around my cock and slowly 
rubbed. Amy was right next to 
me. My spare hand stretched, , 
tweaked nipples, then bravely I 
went to her waist, then on her " 
thigh, up her skirt. Uppermost 
in my mind was, “Don’t come 
too quickly, It'll spoil things.* 

I felt Amy’s hand on mine, a 
finger brushed my knob. By then 
my roving hand had encountered 
her moist knickers, “Let me,* she 
whispered, and 


*c i v.-m&n’ since I 
. r n &rs old and bribed 
i££ A .- 7 to show me hers, 
r iad it she was not 
showing them off so l 
rr It cost me two fags 
• c ; chen, where she 
:.f;.ayed them, provided 
; : udL For five fags she 
1 i?e a feel and watch her 
f ’land up. She admit- 
i re her a funny feel- jj 
: ; admitted It made m 


suspicious-looking 

photographers a"<l 

scantily -0 **® 

women wherever ggfl 

you oo’- 


S? hid in the shed at the 
: t. of the garden, puffing I: 
vwvj on our fags r talking H 
fcC*; sex. Amy asked me Hj 
: : wank? r boasted: 13 

: ~ir.. every night” She 
said she didn’t believe me. Bj 
Actually I did, but not ;^L 
every night. “What do you 
do with your come?* She 
really was interested. ^Use f 
tissues and flush them 
down the toilet, next 
morning.’ 1 Amy pulled some tis- 
sues from her pocket. “I've got 
some here. , .1 dare you* Quickly J 
tried to think of striking a bar- 
gain, but didn’t have to. She 
unbuttoned her blouse: "Let you 
touch me again,” 


Take this bunch To make 
sure they got a look at 
Steph's arse they even 
went to the trouble of hir* 
in S a fucking boat, £2.25 
woulcFve bought them the 
damn magazine and 
they'd have been able to 
see pres of her fanny as 
well! 


replaced my pumping hand with 
hers. Bloody hell! I was in a 
sweat, but carried on rubbing her 
crotch and feeling her tits. I 
pulled her knickers to one side. 
My God! I was there and I felt my 
balls tighten in readiness for 
the surge. “Shit." 1 exploded. 
It dribbled over Amy’s 
1 knuckles, I gasped and 
.. grabbed the tissues. Amy’s 
hand was moving mine. She 
I carried on wanking until 
ny she came. 

It V We were both giggling. 

[ “Oh, , , Fm still sticky" She 
I waved her hand and l 
I dried between her fingers. 
P* I tried to slip my cock 
p . back in my trousers, but 
j she wouldn’t let me. “I 
| want to feel it,” she said 
seductively; who was I to 
( object. 

Sadly, we had to stop. 
Amy's mum was calling 
her, so I nipped RGR5EB 
over the rear 
fence. That night I 


Forget the subtle 
'Hello, mum' wave 
you’ve seen saddos 
do on Noel's House 
Party, Go for broke 
and chuck yourself 
onto the set just as 
Randy 5tubnob r s 
about to stick his 
Johnson up some 
likely Raver! 


I lm aH else fails, 
* 1 S find out where 

I ■ a top snapper 

J jjt J lives and then 

i ’ J- Jjp I l P°P round Ms 
t .jf-^ house with* 
out an rnvftel 
Vou’re bound to find 
some tottie with her p aBts 
halfway down her legs! 


her lovely tits bounced, and Amy 
seemed excited. I unzipped and 
out it sprang. I closed a hand 




exy secretaries are 10 a 
penny round here. We've 
got 'em coming out of 
the woodwork {well, 
mainly from underneath the Eds 
desk which is the same thing}, 
and it never fails to amaze me 
just how few of them actually 
know how to use a dictaphone, no 
matter how many blurb writers tell 
you otherwise, Jan's a special 
case, because she's patently 
over-qualified in the 'Miss Jones, 
take a letter. No, on second 
thoughts, just get your kit off 
department. After rigorous practi- 
cal and oral interviews, Jan got 
the job pants down over the oppo- 
sition, and now reigns supreme as 
the Ed’s personal assistant, even 
if she can't type more than one 
word a minute and uses correc- 
tion fluid on her computer screen. 
She doesn't bump her head when 
she's under the desk though,,. 
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N ow this is more like it! 

Ravers and beer “great 
stuff! Just look at the size of 
those top bollocks; only the 
beer steins can match them 
for volume. If the barmaid 
at my local looked like Irene 
instead of a bulldog chewing 
a wasp, I might drink twice 
I could see 


as much Just so 
double! ‘Course, the bar 
could be livelier, but with 
paps like Irene s, 1 reckon 
things would get pretty 
crowded if you tried to 
squeeze more than you and 
her into the room. And 
besides, if it was Just me and 
her in there. Id lock the 
fucking door! 






fly 
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NEW! PHONE PORNO! 


YES.' HE IE El ROPE I Y TEEEPWOYE PORYOfiK 1PMY IS YOU AVAILABLE FOR THE FIRST TIWE IY THE IK 



✓ call from any phone 

l/ hardcore, nothing cut out 

✓ straight through - no pin number 

I’ll SUCK 
VOURCOCK 

IN MY HOT WET MOUTH 

00 - 852 - 
1723-5428 

BIZARRE 

RUBBER IT UP 
MY 

00-852-1723-5434 


I LIKE IT UP MY 


ME ACTUALLY 
GETTING FUCKED! 

'LIVE' 

00 - 852 - 1723-5418 


* Disc Haunt retimed tm Ihe Eurflpe&i CSF 
n, Ok us i he erplklt and »xwl ro^ert uf 4* ttnieet, caTkr l mud bt gvei t 8 years if aga. * 

Ifa cmrcspuni^iiijE- wfl oe arrlBitd Ido and should hf jwsra cl Itii! ndw bdnrt acctailng rwmbars 


RAM FT IN HARD 

00 - 852 - 1723-5429 

LICK MY CUNT 

DO IT NOW! 

00 - 852 - 1723-5430 

HEAR MY GIRLFRIEND 

FINGER ME 

00-852-1723-5436 

SHAVE MY PUSSY 

ITS WET b READY 

00-852-1723-5436 


UK.TK.'AFtM.'KOZ.W 


iUifTEAEMUl PRODUCTIONS, *0 MKfflfVT. W.CAU. CHARM OMUV T4P.VIH CHEAP. MMM KUt 



mm 


TWO COCKS UP 
MY WET CRACK 
001 809 4961 316 


FRANK & FILTHY INTERVIEWS 

Sex Therapist talks to real couples 
about tneir kinky perversions 


Double Entry! 

Watersports 


gAyV%os real spunky stories 
00^^09 4961 380 

SLAVE BEGS FOR WHIP [hardcore) 

OOT 809 496T 317 
BABY SITTER WILL RIDE YOUR COCK 

OOl 809 4961 318 





SEX CONFESSIONS 
Multi-Orgasm LIVE 


Empty your ballbag in my face 001 809 4961 257 


SQUADDIES - SPUNKY CORPORAL PUNISHMENT!! OOl 809 4961 381 


( TRANSVESTITE 
TAKES 2 COCKS 
OOl 809 4961 334 


Caught With 
Cucumber & S*+***d 

OOl 809 4961 335 


FAT GIRLS BEG 
FOR YOUR COCK 
I OOl 809 4961 336 0 


WATERSPORTS - Hot, Wet Knickers 001 809 4961 337 


ctiijute CHMXXb n Jtrfftn iuatie *t all times.. *n«P SEFf.v«s wav be prcmoted nm-.iL'-: re# voun pieassik. Pwha 















"By C/irisf/" doomed the Editor . "Look at the 
state of your pubic thatch r Ricky! it's disgust- 
ing, Get from my sight and don't come back 
until your fanny is as smooth as my balding 
pater Shame-faced, Ricky grabbed the near- 
est scissors and hacked into her pubic mound . 
How the fur flew , as the young ffamper 
trimmed her quim . The end result? A bald 
bush to be proud of L Even the Ed was 
impressed; welt, there aren't many things 
around here with less hair than him , unless 
you count his signed poster of Capt. Jean Luc 
Picard! ~ ~i~: 


\ 
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NEW *00' 
PORNO 
LINES 

We all know that two holes are better than one! 

Now, all you have to do to get genuine European 
hardcore pornography on your phone is dial W! 

I LOVE SPUNK! 


WANK OVEfl US flOTHI 

LIVE! ME SETTING 

A SEAL HARD FUCKING! 


NAKED P1SSY PUSSY 

RUNNING DOWN MV LEGS! 

00 > 852 > 1725-9163 


00 - 852 - 1725-9157 

suckmyhotsut 00 - 852 - 1725-9161 
fucked rear 00 - 852 - 1725-9158 

BENT OVER BY MY 8 OSS I WWm I a BV V ■ VW 

i lick cunt 00-852- 1 725-9 1 60 

urAUtf nircfl lit emu i w W ™ W ■ w w 

00-852-1725- 


pm03UPffY DVa 21 't U8.T 


wm,mm 





I'M HOT, YOUNG, HORNY, WET & WAITING... OOI 809 4961 300 


Sister-in-Law Sucks Your Cock 



"Call me quick, while I'm hot and juicy, so that I can slurp down your thick 
slippery cock and you can fill my hungry holes with gobs of your scalding spunk.' 

& 

PUSSY WHIP LINDA l tafee anything up- my CVt and I'll hit you until you scream - while you cum on my face and in my mouth 


OOI 809 4961 303 


CNORMO.US TITS a 


TIGHT PUSSY 


WATCH ME WET 
MY KNICKERS 


IN UNIFORM FOR YOUR 
9" THROBBING COCK 


001 809 4961 304 001 809 msi bos 001 809 4961 306 


LESBIAN GYM MISTRESS 
T**D UP & SHAGGED 


001 809 4961 911 



SUB HUBBY - WIFE 
SPREADS FOR 2 BUILDERS 

001 809 4961 313 



T BE£ 0 BDJItt<§ 


SLUTS SUCK SPERM 

OOI 809 4961 325 


SPUNK OVER MY 
SWOLLEN JUGS 
001 809 4961 320 



I Women who love to swallow I 

OOI 809 4961 371 


:• SHOOT YOUR LOAD i 
INTO MY MOUTH -BIG BOY 
001 309 4961 372 j 


(Call now well take turns on your cock 

OOI 809 4961 375 


(If you like Big Tits I m your girl 

OOI 009 4961 378 


SPUNK UP MY TIGHT HOLE 

001 809 4961 369 

OLDER WOMAN TAKES TWO YOUNG COCKS 

001 809 4961 370 

STIFF SKINBEAD POMPS OLDER MAN j 

001 809 4961 382 / 


"I'll tell you how her wet 
pussy tastes!” A 

OOI 809 4961 373 I 

OUR PUSSIES ARE 
ALL DRIPPING WET 

OOI 809 4061 374 


mm if m m c**r mi m mm ss« 



f F"K MY 
GIRLFRIEND 
THEN CUM IN 
MY MOUTH 

. 001809 
*4961 384 


DOUBLE JUICY F**K 
& SUCK ORGIES /24HR 
001 609 4961 365 


SPUNK IT OVER MY BIG TITS 

OOI 809 4961 358 


49€1362 W 

1 BLACK GUY (10") 

1 

r 3',' 

MB 

2 WHITE GIRLS 19YRS OLD 

001 809 4961 367 

d 


CALLS ARE CHARGED At 79P P£fcMirfUTe At ALL TlMfcS. -OTHER SEFWBEB MAYBE 
PROMOTED IMITIALLV TOR YOUR PUEASURE SORDIK Posted* IDES' AMSTERDAM 


WE WANT VOU BETWEEN US I'LL F"K SHELL SUCK 

007 809 4067 368 








Sots 

Then send a hoi, 

tell me ell about ft. I 'm 36 years old and a 3600 

"> Vn httn unsi Maskable. At least 

/ think I am. Why sat try n»? f can't promise net 
to answer ink, though. Think at me „ yw 
personalia* therapist end get than letters - and 
yoursalf. earning. Send your homy reeds fa: 

Dear Delilah, Rarer*, Galaxy Publications ltd., 

PO Box 312, WHham, Ettas CMS 3SZ. 


Roar Delilah 

I'm a man in my late 50s. 
Since my divorce eight years 
ago, E'd written myself off as 
far as women were con- 
cerned. So for the last few 
years, I've been satisfying 
myself with my best friends - 
my hand and a men s maga- 
zine. I f ve always been keen 
on computers and got a 
modem so I could link up 
with a worldwide computer 
network. 

(Hang on, lot me find my man- 
ual. /V# a feeling this is going 
to got technical and l still don't 
know my rams from my bytes.) 

Suddenly, I had a vast 
social life and access to all 
kinds of fetish computer 
clubs and red hot Info. In par- 
ticular, I was able to contact 


some women who were as 
frustrated as myself. We 
were soon tapping out nightly 
messages to one anoth- 
er, hiding behind our 
computer aliases. I was 
Bigboy, the woman from 
Indiana was Lipstick 
and the lady in 
Amsterdam called hor- 
se if Delicta' We chat- 
ted via our modems for 
hours into the night, 
running three-way con- 1 
versatlons about what 
turned us on. 

Pei iota was an exhi- 
bitionist. She told me 
she had once worked 
in a sex club when 
she first came to 
Amsterdam and had 
given live sex perfor- 


mances. I told her \ woufd 
love to see her do It in pub- 
lic. Lipstick said she had 
never 


mm 



been to a sex show and had 
led quite an inhibited life 
except in her fantasies. I had 
no idea how old these ladies 
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Bigboy," they chorused. 

Completely confused, I led 
them up to my flat while they 
babbled about how they'd got 
together via the computer 
and how Lipstick had flown 
over to Amsterdam on holi- 
day and met up with Dellcta 
and they had both flown to 
England together. We were 
soon getting 
happily pissed 
on the cham- 
pagne until 
Deli eta asked, 
"What we want 
to know i$ t is It 
true?" 

"What do you 
mean?" I 
replied. 

•“I "Are you a big 
boy?" drawled 
! Lipstick, running 
an elegant scar- 
let nail over her 
crimson lower lip 
and licking her 
fingertip sugges- 
tively. 

"I, er../ I mum- 
bled, whereupon 
the two fabulous 
ladies set on me 
and robbed me 
of my pants. My tadger was 
shy and retiring at first, but 
Lipstick got her soft mouth 
around it and got to work and 
soon l was brandishing an 
eight inch weapon. (Why is it 
all you guys efoim fight mhos and 
mi nr am i and Bim-guartm?) 


stood a tall, elegant, highly 
attractive olde r woma n,Tm 
Delicts/ said the redhead in 
a thick Dutch accent, "and 
this is Lipstick/ “Surprise!" 
said Lipstick, very American, 
and kissed me on both 
cheeks, "Happy Birthday, 


"Mow 

Bigboy/' purred Delicts, 
“we're going to do a little 
show together to turn 
Lipstick on. Just lie down..." 

She brought in a sheet 
from the bedroom and laid it 
on the carpet, then delved in 
her travel bag and pulled out 
some plastic bottles. She 
also laid a large packet of 
condoms on the table. Then 
she took off everything 
except her panties, stockings 
and suspenders. She was 
beautifully plump and round- 
ed, with big, voluptuous 
boobs. "Lie down," she 
ordered me, and proceeded 
to give me an all-over mas- 
sage with some fragrant oil 
which had me writhing and 
groaning with lust. 

"Mmm, yes, there's lots of 
spunk in these balls/ she 
said, stroking them and mak- 
ing me jump. “I want you to 
taste me first/ she told me. 


were, but l told them I was 
approaching my 52nd birth- 
day and they asked for my 
address so that they could 
send me birthday cards. 

(Art m actually going to got 
down to any sex here, Bigboy, 
of are you just going to 
describe every pretty flower 
and bunny-rabbit en your man- 
telpiece?} 

When the day came, the 
only card I received was from 
my daughter (Aaehl) and I 
was planning to go out for a 
lonely pint when, at 7pm, 
someone rang my bell. 

I looked out of the window 
in time to see a taxi drawing 
away and the tops of two 
women's heads, a silver one 
and a redhead. I went down 
to the front door and was 
aimost knocked off my feet 
by this middle-aged redhead 
in a big black furry coat who 
of 

Behind her 


and placed her incredibly 
hairy fanny over my face. 1 
forced my tongue through the 
moist tangles other pubic 
thicket, tasting her musk. 

She then put a condom on 
me with her Sips, which was 
incredible, and mounted me 
facing my feet. 

Lipstick, meanwhile, had 
slid her elegant skirt up her 
slender thighs and was mas- 
saging her cl it inside her 
panties- Del iota rode my 
cock and bent over and 
sucked my toes at the same 
time. I couldn't contain 
myself and quickly shot my 
load up her, but she neatly 
dismounted, popped a fresh 
condom on me and kept 
going in a variety of posi- 
tions* Soon Lipstick was off 
the sofa. She had taken her 
clothes off and was down to 
her elegant grey silk slip. 
Delicta told her to sit on my 
face. Her bush was a neat. 
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could feel my 
nipples grow 
hard and was 
embarrassed in 
case he noticed. 

He rubbed my 
breast through my 
blouse for a while, then 
unbuttoned the front and 
slipped his hand inside. It 
only took him seconds to 
work his fingers Inside my 
white cotton bra. I could feel 
my body getting trembly and 
weak, 

"I want to make love to 
you/ he said. I told him he 
couldn’t as I'd never done it 
before and I hardly knew him. 

The next thing l knew, bed 
got his cock out and was 
stroking it. Even though it 
was night, there was enough 
light for me to see this great, 
long hard thing sticking up 
from his lap. It was the first 
erect cock I had ever seen. 

"Will you kiss it?" he 
asked. 

\ got my face down to ft 
and gave it a little peck and 
was surprised when it 
twitched and hit me on the 


silky, silver triangle, the 
same colour as her sleek 
haircut and her lips were 
small and virginal looking, 
but there was no mistaking 
the lusty Juice that damp* 
ened her mound. 

Delicta felt between 
Lipstick's legs, “I think she's 
ready to give you a birthday 
present, Bigboy," she said 
and got off me and 
Lipstick took her place, 
facing me, with Delicta 
kissing her tits. Lipstick 
rode me faster and faster, 
until she threw back her 
head and grunted in a 
wild orgasm. As I felt her 
rough, hard movements $ 
around my cock, I 
spunked again and 
Delicta saw me shudder- 
ing and kissed me in 
delight All three of us 
spent the rest of my 
birthday night fucking in 
every possible way, 

We've vowed never to 
tell our real names, but 
to meet once a year 
for a transatlantic 
screw on one of our 
birthdays. Maybe com- 
puters should be re- 
named 'cumputers.' 

BWBOY, 

Gtm&FORD, 


I think /W just seen 
mf wretched Apple 
Mac fa a new light 


Pear PelHah 


There's nothing 1 like 
better than a mouthful 
of spunk. (You end 


these here modems to help mf 
researches along? Whet? You 
can't get ten can cessions on 
aids? Ah well. I'll just have to 
stick mf kef heard up mf cunt 
and carrf on dreaming* 


vef at the differences 
in the taste and the 
consistency of it from 
man to man. I think 


this dates back to 
before I lost my virgini- 
ty. Some girls tell me 
they screwed for ages 
before they ever gave a 
guy a blow-job. but with 
me it was straight down 
to a mouthful of cock. I 
sucked a bloke off 


before I'd even wanked 
one, 

I was IB before I had a 
date. The guy was 19 and 
we went to a dance at the 
college near us and then 
he drove me to a quiet 
road at the edge of the 
golf links. We started kiss- 
ing and he put his hand on 
my breast. I went stiff with 
nerves (And I het he went stiff 
with tmefhing quite different.} I 
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lips, “That shows he likes 
it," my partner said. “Kiss 
him some more. Put him 
inside your mouth/ 

I opened my mouth and 
took the entire end of his 
penis inside and closed my 
lips around it. If was surpris- 
ingly smooth and had a salty 
tang. He asked me to move 
my head up and down, so I 
obliged and could tell by his 
short, sharp, gasping 
breaths that I must be doing 
the right thing. But what I did- 
n't expect was to feel a sud- 
den flooding sensation and 
find my mouth full of liquid. I 
swallowed ft Although 
savoury rather than sweet, it 
was surprisingly pleasant; 
like hot, salty soup. As soon 
as i realised he had actually 
fucked my mouth, I got a 
strong sensation in my knick- 
ers, a pulsating throb- 


bing accompanied by a wet- 
ness and all kinds of 
strange, surging fee lings 
inside me. It was my first 
orgasm. 

I've given many a blow-job 
since then and have prac- 
tised the art of tongue flicks 
and various lip and suction 
techniques. 

Boyfriends tell me I give 
the best blow-jobs they've 
ever had. {They haven’t expert 
eased mine yet I’m fat known as 
the Hoover of Hove for nothing!) I 
just love sucking a guy's 
prick slowly into my mouth 
and seeing how long I can 
pleasure him before he 
spurts down my throat, I 
think I love oral even more 
than fucking. 

CAROLE, BOURNEMOUTH, 

Hove it too, 


Carols* Like you, 
pfeesh tg 9 man 
with my mouth or 
hand eon make 
mo corns f too, oat 
of sheer ejtcite- 
ment. t (eve fak- 
ing a mon into 
my mouth right 
after ha’s fucked 
mo a nd licking 
the spunk off his 
knob and fatting 
myself on him * 

Oh, my nipples 
Haifa just gone 
erect and my 
efft is definitely 
tingling! 
i also think 
it's nice not to 
swallow it 
sometimes, 
hut to 

remove your 
mouth just as 

ha's about to corns and spray 
your tits with hot spunk 
instead, i like to massage it 
info my tits and i swear it's 
mads them growl It's also great 
to hate your breasts covered in 
Como and ask your lover to 
hhw on your nippies. Try HI if 
ft doesn't get you horny as hell 
instantly, i'll eat my own 
minge with marmalade on. 

y ear Delilah 

've got an unusual fetish: 
i get turned on when Tm 
following a woman up the 
stairs. 1 can’t resist run- 
ning my hands up the 
back of her legs; espe- 
cially if she's wearing 
lovely seamed stock- 
ings, and feeling her 
bum, then getting her 
down on the stairs 
and slipping my cock 
into her from the 
rear, up the leg of 
her panties. 

I especially love 
French knickers as 
they allow such 
easy access. My 
last girlfriend had 
a flat with stairs 
just inside the 


> 


front door. We often used 
to come home feeling in the 
mood and I used to push her 
down on the stairs and have 
her. £he and I developed a 
variant on stairway screwing. 

She would sit on the land- 
ing with no knickers on and 
her legs apart and her feet 
dangling over the edge and I 
would stand on the stairs 
and push my cock between 
the banisters, (if you needed to 
push it between the banisters, you 
must have one the sire of my vacu- 
um cf saner fj 

t wish you would publish 
some pictures of a beautiful 
girl with long legs and a 
blonde bush shoving her 
quim between the banisters 
as I could have a really good 
wank over it 
DANNY, NORWICH. 

All ideas gratefully received, 
Danny, and t don't just mean 
the photographic ones, I've cer- 
tain fy never tried screwing 
through the banisters, ft's e 
new one on me, though I have 
keen had on the stair carpet a 
couple of times. The stairs 
don't half murder your verte- 
brae, though . 



Fancy yourself as a model, eh? Reckon you've got what it takes to 
keep our readers randy? Well now's your chance. Stark Ravers is yours 
to fill with all your favourite naughty pictures, and we're constantly on 
the lookout for more, So grab your camera and get snapping, vicar. We'll 
need at least five pictures of you and/or your missus baring ail, and 
we'll pay you £25 per picture printed! PoEaroids or photos are fine, 
but I'm afraid that we can’t develop your films for you! (Who do you think 
we are? Boots the Chemist?!) Send your sexy snaps to: SR, Ravers, 
Galaxy Publications Ltd., PO Bex 312, Wi thorn T Essex CMS 3SZ. I 



Daneka, Leeds 
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tasty Vida. I should know, because I've chased her around 
the studio here a few times myself! 

PoorZak Bajjon, the band's 30 year old singer, was gobs- 
macked as Vida pushed her arse out and wiggled her cute 
little fanny out of her leather g-string. Zak even offered to 
marry her! Vida says she hasn't made her mind up yet, 
though! 

Try as they might, there was no way the band were ever 
going to get any work done with a naked Vida on the 
premises. Instead, they decided to settle back and enjoy 
the show, as Vida listened to cuts from the upcoming 
album and poked her bits at the poor boys. Producer Steve 
H arris, the youngest member of the* audience at 25, must 
have thought Vida was just part of Lionhe art's stage show, 
the way she posed and moved to the music! 

They might have the rock 'n 1 roll, but we've got the sex and 
drugs - in our case, a large bottle of pills to cure prolonged 
erections! 


nother bunch of Innocent workers get hit 
by our Up The Workers squad! We said it 
last month f and well say it again - no- 
one's safe in their job anymore > not 
when curvy Ravers like Vida and mad snappers 
like John Mason are about The great news is 
that you could be next! Yep f just get your boss 
to okay it in a tetter to the Editor and well 
arrange to send our tit squad round to give you 
and your mates a strip. and a thrill* compliments 
of Ravers magazine! 

Every month, we've got the team out somewhere, and last 
month it was the turn of Jacobs Recording Studio to fee! 
the full force of Vida's impressive knockers. The Up The 
Workers team were there to harass rock band Uonheart, 
who were busy mixing their second album. But no-one's 
safe when Up The Workers are out and about! 


As 34 year old lead singer Steve Grimmet checked the mix, 
Vida sidled up behind him in her thigh high leather boots 
and chain top and offered to spank his plank for him! (We 
hear that means play the guitar - Ed). 


Keep any eye out for more Up The Workers malarchy next 
month. And remember, if you want a Raver to flash her 
fanny for the tads at your workplace, all it takes is a letter 
to the Ed. Send your requests to: 


Like any good rockers, llonheart have seen their fair share 
of groupies, but there aren't many groupies as gropey as 


Up The Workers, Ravers, Galaxy Publications Ltd M 
PO Box 312, Witham, Essex CMS 3S2, 
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SISTERS SUCK YOUR BALLS & COCK 

001 809 4961 340 

HEAR BSE FRIG MY SOAKING FANNY 

OOI 809 4961 341 

NURSE I DOCTOR I NYMPHO - 3 WAYSEX 

001 809 4961 342 

SPUNK UP MY DRIPPING FANNY 

001 809 4961 343 


" I KNOW YOUR CUM IS BOILING INSIDE YOUR BALLS. CALL ME. AND SHOOT YOUR HOT LOAD INSIDE ME" 

WRCm TAK ESjBKWt 

Hotlc rjiflik. 2 Fingers S Your Cock Up Me 

WflNTy& 5 ? /EEME 3 ES 


80Q 


2 Fingers & Your Cock Up Me 
thick Cock Up Shaven Vagina 


On My Knees-Please Pump Me 


Rigid Cock Up My Hole. 


STICK YOUR COCK 
UP MY WET C**T 
JXH 809 4961 344 J 


Liftmy skirt & part my cheeks 

-fL • 1 OOI 809 4961 352 


Shag my sis c d 

hJ face ru 


and cum no her 
(fcviM :’‘:M 4961 


fvlUGUE MY SLIT- GAY-thrB6 it )6dty cocks 001 809 4961 383 
I'LL SUCltYOUR Shagged while hubby wanks 

BALLS 001 809 4961 354 

aju oaa ***; »» GAY BOY TAKES BIG PENIS 001 809 4961 384 


MLS ARE CHARGED AT TAPPER MINUTE AT Alt TIMES- OTHER SERVICES MAY BE INITIALLY PROMOTED FOR YOUR PLEASURE SORDIK Pwfbw 1069 AMSTERDAM 



9 ! Please send me: (please indicate quantity and total price for pack(s) desired) 
Pack(s) of Book Pack B6 @ £5.95 each, for a total of 



LETTER 
BOO 
PACKS 

! 

Two classic Issues in 
each pack for only 
£5.95 inch P&P. 


Pack(s) of Book Pack 87 @ £5 95 each, for a total of 

1 

Packifs) of Book Pack 88 @ £5,95 each, for a total of 

1 

Grand total of 


□ 1 enclose cheque/money order made payable to Fontessa Limited, or 

□ Please charge my credit card (card name). 


card Number: r nnn nnnn m in mm nrinr 

1 Expiry Date: / 

Signature: 

! 

Mame; Address: 


i 

Post Code: 

i 


again only through 
Galaxy Readers’ Offers. 


Readers 7 Offer, PO Box 312, Witham, Essex CMS 3SZ 

(please allow 23 days for delivery) 
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back and forward. Whoever she 
was, she wanted my cock. 


the reason for that. I shoved a 
toilet roll Into the hole and 
watched the film. 

The usual was happening 
- two white guys giving this 
black girl what for. I could- 
n’t resist it, and out came 
my cock and I was pulling 
for all I was worth, 

Suddenly the toilet roll fell 
away. Thinking it was a 
weirdo having a peep , I 
picked up the toilet roll to 
replace it. As 1 was about 
to, a hand appeared. It had 
small fingers with nail 


-rvttocc^- 
niF _ 


aN®* 


for the cinema rather than a 
whore, I went down for a quick 
look at the film on offer. As I 
walked around the cubi- m .j- * 
cles checking out what 1 
was on offer, I bumped 
into the cleaning lady 
who was mopping up you 
know what!. Peeling slight- I 
ly embarrassed that a 
woman had seen me, 1 
went into the first cubicle I 
available, I sat down and 
noticed that a part of the E 

wall had been purposely 
cut out into the next cubicle; I 
didn’t even want to think about 


At present, Pm to Munster, 
Germany, with the Army 
Although we see ad the usual 
mags, I thought I’d write to tell 
you about an experience J had 
while visiting the local cinema 
(Kino Kiosk) to watch adult 
films, Unlike UK cinemas, where 
you have to take a big coat along 
with you to cover whatever 
you’re up to, over here things are 
sectioned off into cubicles so you 
can have a pull at leisure. 

One afternoon, feeling randy 
and having only enough money 


HI "Fuck it,” I thought, and 
HI put my cock through the 
H 1 hole. Her cold, pretty 
I hand enveloped my eight 
- m I incher, pulling my fore- 
jj 1 1 1 skin back and forth slow- 
[III ly. My stomach and face 
lYyA were flush with the cubi- 
cle wall. As her mouth went 
around the throbbing end of my 
cock, I could feel her 5 ! X 
tongue roiling around 


polish and a woman’s engage- 
ment ring. The hand gestured, 
making an ’O' and jerking its fist 


Never confuse your nostril with 
your mouth. IPs unhygienic and 
could lead to your boyfriend 
fooling himself into thinking he’s 
John Holmes. You'll also end up 
with a nose like a boxer. 


Remember, ladies, a blow-job Is for life, not just 
for Christmas. It‘s guaranteed to stop your bloke 

IM horny as possi- “ &TQ J r 

k* m • ■ ! 


temember that to properly suck 
mngrily or your « w man * ld 

mouth. (For the 

^rtfriond: that’s the 

lipstick or at the front of your 
face, dear.) Mind you, having 
big knockers helps, too- 


your throat. 

And never, ever, bite off more 
than you can chew or you’ll 
end up with a barf -job. 


Never, ever, ever bite. 
Unless your surname is 
Babbit, or something. 
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|»n hen Lyn told us 
she ’d Just had her 
Hygena done , we thought 
she meant that she was 
up for a shaven fanny 
shoot But no , she was 
rattling on about her 
kitchen. u Right, ” we told 
Joey, " get round to her 
place and snap off a few 
of her gorgeous arse in a 
tight skirt, stockings and 
suspenders. And don't 
come back unless you 
think you've got some- 
thing that’ll burst the 
Ed’s flies r 1 Lucky for us f 
he delivered the goods. 
This is the sort of Raver 
we want: someone like 
Lyn saying ‘Sod the wash- 
ing up. bend me over the 
sink and fire one up me 
from behind!’ Luwerty 
bummerty! 
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touch her, with only the -cubicle 
wall in front of me, hut Christ I 
came like I've never come before, 
emptying my balls into the con- 
dom that nestled in her cunt. 

As she pulled off my cock I 
could hear the door click. 1 
pulled my cock into my cubicle 
and aat down. I took off the 
spunk-fllied condom and got 
dressed, 


engagement ring and, for the 
first time, her face. 

She was about 38, short, nice 
figure 


my bell-end. She sucked like a 
10QDM hooker, taking rny entire 
length Into the back of her 
throat. She stroked my balls, 
then pushed her hand between 
my thighs until her fingers tick- 
led my arsehole. She then 
released my cock from her mouth 
and 1 could feel her putting a con- 
dom on me, g Safety first" I 
thought. 

Then I felt her apron or dress 
brush against the base of my 
exposed knob. Her other hand 


guided her 
fanny onto my 
cock, her pussy 
stretched and 
moved down my 
cock until my 
balls skimmed 
her lips. I leant 
back so r could 
see her fanny lips 
stroking up and 
down my cock, bringing me to a 
fantastic climax. It was frustrate 
Ing that I couldn't hold her tits or 


As I made my way out I saw the 
cleaning lady in the gloomy corri- 
dor. I noticed her distinctive 


with blonde hair. As I 
passed her I smiled. She 
didn't do a thing, even when I 
put the used condom into the bln 
she carried! 

Doug, Germany. 



Fancy awning a few snaps of our Ravers? Then get your wad 
out. send us some readies and well stick same piccies in the post 
for you! Each photo pack contains 10 previously unpublished pic- 
tures - where possible - of the girl in question, just fill in the form 
and send it off bo us with the correct payment and well 
send you a trouser tenting pack of pid 
Raver of the month 




TneBang Gang-fi72S4 

Ravers Guide To Flashing- R7262 
Raver of the month (Jan) - J”,® 46 
Up The Workers (Vida) - R6830 


Please complete this coupon in BLOCK CAPITALS 
and send it, with the correct payment, to: Fontessa 
Ltd., PO Box 312. Withann, Essex CMS 3SZ, 

^^^lease send me the following Picture Packs at £5 95 per Pacl^ 
R1 Q R6829 □ R7262 □ 

R6901 □ R7195 □ Ft 1846 

R7195 Q R7264 □ R6830 



□ 

□ 


Total number of items ordered 


□ 


I have enclosed a cheque/ postal order for 




made payable to FONTE33A LTD. 


OR 


Please charge my Visa/Mastercard 

c,« » rrm rrrnrrm Um 


Expiry date mnn 


Prices include postage, 
packing and VAT in the UK. 


Overseas Orders Only 

Payments other than by credit card should be made with £ sterling 
Eurocheque or £ sterling cheques drawn on a London bank. 

Overseas Customers Only 

please add £2.50 to your total order to cover additional postage and packing. 


Name 


Address _ 


. Postcode 


I am over IS 


^^igned 


, Date 


Orders ere usually dispatched within 10 days of receipt, but please allow up to 
spoiling your magazine. All offers subject to avaifability. We reserve the right to 


28 days for delivery and a little longer for overseas orders. You may photocopy this coupon to avoid 
substitute pictures where we feel this is necessary to maintain the highest possible quality. 
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Ravers Clean Shaven 



For 20 years we've brought you 
the best wives in Britain in the 
pages of the nation's number 
one adult mag. It's taken us a 
long time to get around to it but 
at last we can bring you Fiesta's 
top wives on video. Shot by the 
readers themselves, Volume 
One of Fiesta Readers' Wives on 
Video features seven fantastic 
girls in live stripteases! 

The wives and girlfiends fea- 
tured on this exciting new video 
are all amateurs and were 
filmed by husbands and 
boyfriends. Watching the Fiesta 
video is like a having a private 
invitation to take a peak at the 
girl next door as she strips 
seductively for her husband. 

If you like Fiesta's Readers' 

Wives in the magazine, you're 
going to love them on video! 

M — — _ _ — -J M _ — mt — 


Please send me copies of Fiesta's fabulous "Readers" Wives on Video" @ £1 6.99 each + £1 .95jor 


[ UK. Please add £4.95 for overseas orders. CERT 18. ALL VIDEOS PAL SYSTEM L 

J I enclose cheque/money order made payable to Fontessa Limited for £ _ 

? □ Please charge my credit card {card name): 

I „ , „ ,, — . ’ 


1 Card Number: □□□□ □□□□ □□□□ □□□□ □□□□ □ Expiry Date; 


Signature: 

Address- 


Name; 


Please return this coupon to: Fontessa Limited, Dept. VCR, PO Box 312, Witham, Essex CM8 3S2. (Please allow 28 days for delivery.) 


p&p within the 


Postcode; 



